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The Argument, 


_ x JOdeeLether-pelch, for ſome ſmallpaine in's thigbes 


Seckes, belp, Tym Hob-nayle do's the ſame for's eyes. 
They tradge to London, where chey heare of one 
Famous for both to make them good, or one 
Hodge gers two Crutches, a heſpe which before | 
He had not : Tym one Eye ont, t'other ſore, 

In this ſad plight Returning to their home, 

Their bearty Land-lord, bids thew both welcome. 

. Merry Sir Henry Heart-whole, ffayes bis Friend 
$sr Clement Councell, ao's bis tale Commend 

Unto hit bearing : though loth (his affaires 

Calling bim theace) attentruely bee beares 

The ftory of their Travels, which ſets forth 

Deſperate Dargers, in ſome Seances of mirth. | 
Sir Henry Heart-whole and bis friend Sir Clemene, 
The flrange Afuſes of theſe Times lament. 
Diſcourſes 4 remedy and it commend 

Unto Authority, and if that lend 

eA hand, ther's thouſands would be ſad , now goe : 
Thruft out oth World, cum Privilegio. 
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Si Harry-H eart-hole the Land-lord and Sir Clement 
Councell h# Friend, HoJge-Lerher-pelch, and 
Tym-Ho5-nayle. 4 


Sir. $828 Ourcccafions Sir I knoiv,are not ſo regent 
Har. _ y © Burt you may loyter one day more with me. 
Veg es The mirch perhaps you'le heare, may preſent 
ſomething 
To excuſe your truant lay from your affaires 
And ſomwhat benefit. From ſuch courſe Hiſtory 
Is eften Gather'd ſweet, and queint conclufions ; 
Which figure forth our Follies ina fayrer. 
. Text, then the ſubciller ſort will give their Errors 
And thereby prove Examples, to weane from us 
The will's wee have to Rayne our pregnant Fancies 
With ſome abſurd eſcapes, which cannot paſſe 
The Generall Cenfare with-out blemiſhy, - 
Sir Clem, .Sir! G EE 2, 
I cannot expect ſuch peeces from that Couple 
- You mentioned lately. 
Harry. Come they'ce Miracles 
Which in them. have nor ended. 
Servant. Sir, your Tennants- 
W ayt your Commands. 
. Sir Harry. Ohthar's well you cannot 
Now thinke ofany ſpeed ; goe bid 'um enter, 
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Welcome tennants, what- Hodge ar'c Lame ? And you Tym 
Blindtoo, How comes thele evils t9 you. ”; | 

Hodge-Lether-pelch, -— Ry hab, nal» Sir, as the Doctor 
Cures um all;:T yz tell how thou camlt blind a' one Eye, like 
my Land-lords old Dungill Cock. 

Tym Hob-najle. — Marcy, I tooke a long journey to 
put it our, e'ne up to London, where che heard of one was par- 
lous good at the buſineſſe, | 

Hodge, And I Land lord, to change for thele Crutches, 
ood wholſome limbes, and I ga* money to boote, bur I hope 
Land-lord, you will be lil] mercilefle to us, and thovgh wee 
are not able to d you anyKnight-ſervice inthe Wars, Tym- 
kelding his blindneſle in Capite, anJ my lameneſle 13 Copie 
hold-falt bztweene two Aſhen {{ilcs, -and Beggery copied (in 
them) out ro me2 which I mult learns having alienated my 
bones into Crutches; yet we can do you Yeomans ſervice at the 
Powd:ing-tub,and (hal; never want flout Stomacks,to main- 
raine by cooth and nayle youc hoſp1tality, with all Commers ; 
Therefore g004J LanJ-lord be mercilefletous 

Tym. Mercy-foole,you Logger-head —— You {pokeſ-man, 

Hodg. 1 ſay mercilefſe yee Jobver-noll ; for if his Purſe 
be full o' money and hee gon's none, e'ur it full til} ye Dolt? 
if hee gon's all in't, ea't his Parſe penny-lefſe? And is it not 
ſo we mercy in his hearc yee Dunce ? and therefore mercy- 
lefſe Land-lord.. 

Sir Clem. Well diſputed Hodge : T muſt bee Sir, a ſuiter 
to you forthem, goe on good Hodge Lether-pelch. 

Hodg. Bart Land-lord. you will before this honeſt Gen- 
tleman, be mercilefle to us ? 

Sw Har. 'Doubtrt not Hodge, that 1'le be harſh. or ccnell, 
and before this my friend Ile take bur half the Rent, and 
Tym ſhall pay no more. 

Both. New Land-lord wee ſhall pray for your limbes and 
Eyes, that Age may neirher pat yon into Gratches nor Spec- 
Lacles but that you may ſee to go many a mile to ſuch charicy. 

Hodge. . I muſt be ſpokeſ-man muflI ? 
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Sir Fay. But Hodge,got on, you remember your Travels ? 

Hodg. Cirave caule 1 thinke, being Croft with a paine in 
one thigh and tocroſſe my wife ; clie went crofle the water, 
_ o'rethe Bridge, and crofle the Country, the nyer way, and 
then Che went crofle another water, where there were many 
wooden honſes wit' Guns 2h midit ont, lay crofſe one ano- 
ther, with great wooden crofſes one above another, upon 
beacons ; and Flags a top of all, as bigge as our Wake flrea- 
mers, wi red Crofles in um. | | 

Sir Har. What meanes he Sir by theſe ? 

Sir Clem. The Ships in Thames, I thinke. 
| Tyme. I, che call'd um Sheepe, bur che had another Faith, to 
goeto heaven by; I'me ſure che look't like Oaken Caſtles 
1th' water. 

S:r Clew. Did any of them give fireto the Guns ? 

Hedg. Give Fire co ye. who the dile w'ud ha't butthem- 
ſelves, and che ſed they ip ke well, marry 'twas in thunder : 
Then che askt him whar language 'rwas che fpoke, I'me ſure 
was we' breath. as if 't had bin out of a Furnace ; —— Then 
che landed at Black-wall, — Well Land-lord, that's a nooke 
1th world, rels nothing but lyes ; for che ſed 'twas Black-wall, 
and as I'me a Curſend Cripple che ſaw neither Black-waf,nor 
any thing *c-was black, bur durr, and black-Men, eating a* 
- black Puddings, and ſome a fleaing one © choſe Great black- 
_ (as rey told us ) for che puld off the wooll, skin 
and all. 

Sir Cle.The Carpenters were unſheathing ſome ſhips ſure? 

Tym. I, I, Shearing che ſed, if wee w'nd a beleev'dum ina 
dry Ditch *rwas, I think they were clad in Budger-lether with 
the hayre ſide inward. 

Hedg. Then, che met with a Sea-Coumry-man, and che 
ſed a w'ud lead's toa Doctor ſh'ud mends all, Then che went 
many a Croſſe way, till che thought che had bin on's way as 
Tyms Eye is, quire ont ; Then che ſed wee mull take  hicle 
 whirly..oig, was not Tym, at a Curined ſhore, call Diekg. | 

Sir Clem. 'Twas 8 Wherry at Dick-ſhore Hodge ? 

| | | | Hodge: 
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Hedg. But what heathen people are theſe to Curſon ſuch 
durty places ? And the Whirly-gig-man ſed, a muſt ha' a 
Groat to carry us to Trig-flayres. 

Tym., Then Hodge told him hee was a Lazy harlot; to aska 
Dayes toyle at Plough and Carr, for a little Pad-ling in the 
watet with tivo Ovens-Peeles. 

Hodg. And the curriſh raſcall go mee ecoſſe words , and 
ſed a'wud lay me crofſe the pate, if I dr not rhe ſooner ger 
out o'ns'wooden trough. Then my Sza-Country man ſed 
wee'le goe by Land. 

Tym. And Hoage ſed farewell, c'hem glad to fi'car'c and 
that che came not to that purpoſe, to buy Land ! C'hewas 
not ſo rich or ſorhrifty. .. | 

Hodge. Andthe giglers laught at me fo much , as Che had 
byn clad in matley with a muckender, thatche began to 
ſuſpeRt my ſelfe fora foole, but my Sea-Country-man ſed 
there was a Spurge-maker w'nd dou's good , then che paſt by 
many a young [rifle , every one with white flags, otruce 
before 'um , and fitting at doore , buying o blacke wither'd 
Plams and apples ona fellow , with a three legg'd flasket 
on's head, that (cd ''a had the Pip-in's month, 1 chink then che 
came to Rartle-crefſe, and a little further, my qa 


man, poynted to'a painted Shop : full o white pots, and 


there was the Por-carryer wu'd dou's good. 

Tym. and Hodge went and make leggs and Curſiesto an 
ill-favoured out-landiſkh Gentleman , in 'a Clay-coloured 
hayre-gowne,and a black long Vizard ſcrubing o'nsarſe, and 
my Sea-Country-man tolds'a was a Jew, andthat 'a chatter'd 
Ebrew : bur 'a made monthsat Hodge, as if *ahad bios 
Afay-game, then'a 20 Hodge his hand to kifle, and we'tather 
ſnatch'c away the Pome-water Hodge was craunching to 

his chick . F 

Hodg. Che cal'd him Mr. B«beone,o'ch Doftors Complexi- 
en, but that he e'ut ſo like a dry-fat. Then out came a fellow 
witha culonr; in'snefe, as ita' had byn ſmugg'd ore we red 
Oker, and che askt which ethoſecwo was the qurge naar, 


—— 
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T5m. And the fellow with the Brick-ſtain'd face, oo edge 
with a Colt-ftaffe, fuch a knock croſſe the Coxecombe,made 
him ree'le two or three Croife legs to him, bur had ir not bin 
for onr Sea-Country- man, wee had bin {wadled e'faich. 

Hodg. Then che went many a Crofle way cali'd —— ag 
you may fee by 77m's Chalke-booke, go' my Land-Lord 
your membrance booke Ty —— and che came to another 
Spurge-maker a deppzr teliow and a Saminer of Gudgeons 
that makes 1ob-lolly, and ſpleces broken leggs at Sea —., 

Tym. Cheicd 'ahad a Pulpit on's houle , made of an old 
Hogs-head and a what waſt Hodge a bandy filthy name Chad ? 
 &r. Cle. A Conventicle. 

Hedg. And his rame was the name of a weed, c'have had it 
oft e'my porridge : what wall Tym. | | 

Tym. They were Elenanders, and hisr'other name was —. 

Hodg. Ear-um ye lob-cocke', and I had a mighty ſtomach 
tO be dealing with him, <— well Land-Lord, I paſs (6 many 
Crofles that I left nere a Crofſe 'e my pocket, and now I am 
come to bee a crofleto all my friends. 

Sir Har, Well Tenants , your Sea-Country-man, as you 
rerme him , hath done you the honour, as to bring you ſafe 
through rhe trouble and dangerous paſlages (as I read in your 
wooden journall)of 8 lack-Wall, Lyme-hou'e,Red.cliffe Shad. 


well,over theRocks of Execation- Docke by theLand-markes of 


Wapping, the Cloudy Armitage ,* whereas you ſay you ſmel'r 
nothing bur Sulpher and Burley vapour, and paſt, that Curſ- 
ned place St. Katherines. 
Tyr. 1,1, my Kates own name -— I thinke they were 
'Curtned both at a Font , for that en't ſo crooked but ſhee's as 
Crofle ſo God'mend's a!l one, «yet that's a Saint, and my 
' Kate's a Divel., ; | | 
Sir Har. Well Tym, you are alwayes buſie with yorr 
ſentences, ro pur houres to the ſtory ; but” Hodge proceed, be- 


- Tngarthe'Doftors doore do us'thefavouras to enter. 


Headg. Nay*troth fars, fofc andfaire, Che mult looke aben 
her Frfh - "But looking np, O'my Conſcience Ty», tho 


knewt 
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knowft what a wonderment. it was , that the Doftors houſe 
fhould be covered with a Biſhops flac cornerd Cap. 

Tim. Ard Land-lard , the meaſel Hedge ſaid, twas a dan- 
gerous thing . for a Doors houle-rop,, to weare a Biſhops 
Cap, bzcauie Biſhops are pur down, and ifthe City Matrums 
ſhouldtake it aSin contempt, and petition that his houſe 
might be pul'd down too, what a cale w'ud the great meaſled 
Porke be in. | 

Sir Clem. Marcy in none but his ont-fide, for his Stye puſ'd 
down , *a muſt ene eruntin hisnaturall place, inrubbiſh and 
among the dunghils, but go on, good Mo ge. 

Hedg. \Vhy then che lookt upon the our-fide, and 7mm 
what ſa141 roo'c? 

Tym. Marry knavith:y enough ; Hedge ſaid it lookt as if ic 
had bynn plaſtered ore we Pofler-Curd, whieh his Patients 
ſay'd for him ; with the Orer-plus, anda little Pepper ; hee 


_dyete4 his Mad Wife, and his Man to fave charges. 


Hodge. 1 Thm, but thou hat not told all ; when I askt the- 
mans boy over the way that makes great Courſe browne 
ſheers, hemm*d about with black ropes ; I thinke for the huge 
Door to ſnort and ſcrub his skales off in, at miJnighe, the 
Crack-rope, ſed ahad feed all tne -- what did a call um Tm, 

Tym. O'd Beldames o'th Hoſpirals, ro ſavetheir Curds on 


Phyſicke dayes to wether-boord hisVallace. 


Hodg. 1.1, wether. boord fo r' was, and that he had cauſed 


three rhouſand Poflets to bee made in 5 dayes, for the adyan- 


ave of the Curds. 

Tym. There was an old woman look't on't 'we Spectacles 
and faid a' was a prophene but cherly fellow to wether-boord 
his houte wee white Lamb-skinns,and wiſhrt the French Roc 
might thay his fac ſides, and {aid,t'was no marle her husband 
conld buy none ro make gloves, when hee muft have the ont» 
fide on's kennell clad in'um. 

Sir Hay. W hat fay you to this newes my friend ? Has ir nog 
reliſh > Dos it not ſmacke in yeur fancy ? 


Sir Cle, Good Hodge Lether-Pelch goon. 8 
| a | 
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I would not want onetittle of thy ſtory 
For Volumes of T* quognes. 

Hodg. You Coakles ; why {o Gentlemen ? 
ty Cle, Pretnce Hodge don't miſtake me, 7# queques 1 

id. | 

Hoedg. And we ſay we are not {ach bzalls or Coaks'es, to be 
bought and ſold in Latiz, or to be Coaks'es in any other lan- 
ouage then our own naturail ſpeech. | 

Sir Har, Nay Hoedge,whac captious, go on I ſay,you had al- 
moſl ſpoild all. | 

Hed. Well Land-lord in hope you'le ever be an honefl man, 

and be merailefſe tous -- But looking alittle lower, what ſaid 


I Tyas? Prethee turne &'ce my membrances inthy Chalk- 


booke. 

Tym. Firſt Hoage tel's what the o]4begoer (ed thar with his 
tow wooden leggs wayted like a Groome-porter athis doore. 

Hodge The begger laughing at the Poflet Curd , faid his 
heuſe look't more like a --- wiet waſl 75m? 

Tyw. Faith, Chas forgot , c'nam fuch a loblivious meaſell, 
che cxv under-com-fang . nothing but my bym --- what ſay 
you Gentlemen,when a horiz hath to do with a Mare. 

Ser Clem. W hy 'a do's ieap her T'ym. 

Hodg. Md .s niggs , 75m right,che fed his houſe look like a 
Leaper, and che ſed r'was a!l his Grannam leit his Fathzr as a 


Partent to beg by, which inheritance was lett him in his tow 


wooden leges. 
Tym. Now Hodge , thou mayſt pull d>wn the pride of thy 


eyes , and look a little lower, what ſpye'd thou there Hodge- 


Lether-Pelch? 

Hodyg. Marry Tym Hob-»4y!c Gulleries and ball'd Cunies 
as they calVum. | 

Sir Har. HowHodge what waft ? Galleries and bell Conyes? 

Hoedg. A path way in theayre round about his Charnell- 

houſe ; ics like an old churles Ruffe in erinckle cranckles, 
daub4 ore*'we blew Starch,and Rifned, topurpoſe, but what 
faidl wthebegger, 77m? On 


% 


Ty». 
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Tm. Like avy arrant Curſned Carter living ; Land-lord, 
atold the beggar that there were ſpokes for his knees in thae 
Gullery and ready turn'dto his hand, if bis lumps flood in 
need of any freſb legs. , 

Hod. The Neighbours ſay,the great luwp © tallew,whoſe our- 
ſide lookes like the ir{ide of aCavalere.bur,walt not ſs Tm * 

Sir Cle, A Cavyare but, Hedze it was. 

Hodg. That hes rowling vp and down in that Gullery in a 
hot day to ſwelter himlelte inthe ſhade and the coole ayre, 
butLand-lord, mercilefleLand- lordas you have faihfully pro- 
miſed me , I am now with my eyes betwixt the tio Logger- 
headed poſts t his dore, clad in blew- Jackets, like your good 
Grand-fathers 01d pow-der-beete men , and they Aland too' 
as lifly as ift he divell were within u'm, 

Sir Har. Precious Pelch proceed. 

Hodg. The Porch was {irongly evarded with the blind and 
lame. 

Sir Cle. How flronely enardedHedge with fnchWateh-men? 

Hodg. And Watch-woementoo Sir, or I'me a very ſhoo- 
buekle , there was ſuch a ftrong ſent among 'um., none durti 
approach u'm, rhey ſmelt like our old perſons 6 holes in his 
armes , leggs, and ankles ; that hee dayly feeds we' dey 
Peas, and Cole-wort leaves inſtead © Sallads, to keepe low 
che French Gugawes in his bones or the great blue blercheg 
our Sextons wite hath in both herſhin-bones , which ſhe 
dawbes ore, we' Candles greaſe and white Chalke, and 
#lves ita nick-name as ſhee does her hasband Nickles, and 
cals itanArtonernent- 

Tym. Puppy,tis an odd-ſent ſhe cals 1t. 

Sr Clem. An Oyntment, cu't it Hodge. 

Hodg. I, 1, an Appointment , but Land-lord ne're a cup 6 
Ale, F row hearſea little. 

Sir = You ſhall have much adoe co waſh your bures 
downe, ſome drinke there. - 

Tym, Hold Hodge,thou drink(t like a horſe. 

Hody. I may thanke my morcilefle Land-lord Tyw., tor 
che can tak no Mault ipthe watey, wa'e arouſe 75m. 
Y B a RR, 
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" Sir Cle. The Southerne Ayre ? | 
Hath breath'd a nimble finenciſe F-dze into 
Your home-fpunn nod le, bu: goo Pelcn en on, 


« T rhirſt eo heare the ſequel!. 


Hodg. Doe you thir'l co drt5zke 5 my Land lords W el rog-? 

2e 15 very free of his Bucket --- dat havig knockr, there ap. 
pear'd at old chinz of whit-lether and vads come in, where 
Tym, thou kno.vt what a rabble there was too ? 

Tym. land a fench too Hodge, w'ul 'a poyſacd a Dole-cat, 
Lard-lo:4 ther? waz complexi>ns of all forts, The old florys 
'th Arr4 hangings hati nor halfe ſo many, far worie then [4- 
cob and his rwelre lonnes faces crowded rogetier inold pain- 
red clo:h. Bur Hodge looke back a little and rel's whar thou 
ſaydit ro the tivo old Gertlewomen in anci*nt looſe gownes 
and french-ho0Js that rhe Ca-rman on a thr2ne, brought ſoftly 
thither in a black Calve:-ski1 ſtuly welether windowes, 
on wheeles, with a payre'a jades yoakt tngetaer, and a Pole, 
ſer berween um, that che askr whether they meant ro run 8 
Til't. 

Tym. And a begger woman fail we her wholebrood 0 
ſons and'daughters , ar her backe an1in her armez, that they 
were a payre of old Coart-whnores. wafl not Tym ? 

Sir Clem. Courtiers Hodge Cnurtiers, ſure. 

Hoedg. I Court whoores Gentleman, that had the Cricke in 
their thumbes, or theirbums, or gu:ns, lookTymin thy (croule, 

Tym, Crinck-ums ye dolt, and then the begger ſaid was a 
French Commodiry, and that they payd deere for their Com- 
modiries, and noiv they harcyedto the Doftors to be rid onr, 
and wiſh't the Door wul Rew um in a tub like harlors, thar 
had nothing for her generation at her back , that flancke © 
pifſe and ſcraps - what was the name o'th tub Hedge, = 

Hodg. Why a tnbb — a tubb, faith c'have forgot, bur twas 
Curſned in Heard i'me ſure, A tub — a car-hellifh tub — 
is there ere ſueh a tub in Chriftendome Gentleman ? | 

Sir Clew. A Cornelins tab there is. 

Hodg. 1,1, a Cadwellader tab t'was,then che askt the old fel- 
; low, 
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loiy.,with the whip, whethoc i1t5 jades di:{ not underfland their 
own naturall ipeec'1 ot hoy, (5 woe, ree bur that a mull carry 
ſuch a tormentoc i» hands for theirtai: pammel'd buctocks, 

Tym. And cte iwore, ca wil ummell Hodge ro purpoſe 
it 2 taike o.bur what wall the wag. at trap whore ar Hedge? * 

Hedg. Why rhey ſed rhe fellow in the trunke-rie that 
drove um had brought's hories te the Done, 1912 Cur'y of 
their kane Conſumption, and led, their nips had the ri koes, 

' and that they were hile-vound , that cheir ridbs wer? like 
* hoopes, to keepe i th<ic g12t3 , they has 2 rotten Touvh, the 
ſnekup, clubb-feere, bliad eyes and th2 ſnevyill. 

Tym. But, O my Conſci:rce LanJ.lord, c'ne thavght ar 
frlt  allthere4 Petty-c92tes in 7 axon had bin ru/n'd int» 
red watl-coates ; every orehal anegrhacket in her hand, 
witha long ill favoured glafle int tall o todge, lovke'd like 
vrounds of Ale. aud Rua3cke like a rowers ſfinke » \what waſt 


they cal'd them Hodge. ? 

Hodg.Curr-can alls waſt not 7 ym? 

Sir Clem. Vciaals you meane., 

Hedgp. I Sic you are a gooa 'Spolitor, wee block-head; ſhud 
ſpoyle all elſe — there was an ol tellow lookt as if he had: 
bin ſlew'd in Kitchin.{tufte, an 'a had a belly iikea Gran- 
num we child, che ſe4a was ty-ropy. turvy, the deale mend 
um, they ha, ſuch names for um, | 

Sir Clem. You meane Hydroppicke. 

Hoedg. I, I, Hy trap-ſlick LanyJ-lord , and another, puft and 
blowd, as if 'a had bin broken-winded, ornewly run up a hill, 
a' hawkt ſuch butrer-milke ſpaw]e vp, lookr like the ſnout-ro- 
pings of my old yexing jade that has the Glaunders : ——— 
there were a great many ſlung in Cratches,and ſome that had 
the very fame congh oncPciv(t is troubled with,when hee'sout 
in's Sermon. --- Ther: were many pretty ſhe_parcels of the 
City in black Maskes, and ruffſing in filkes , to know if they 
were we'child, or how they might bee, the Door has one 
med'cine forum all, orhee's belyed. 


Tm. And others that made me weake Romack't,, they had 
B 3 Scales 


12 Newes out of the Wi$F, or 


Scales on their fore-heads , 1cokt like the halfe dryed durt ov 
my Cart wheeles , or Cow-dung crufted ith Sunne, and co- 
ver d ore we yellow Waſpes and blew fleſh-flies. * 

Hodg. And ifever there were need o painting , thoſe Faces 
lookt {o pittifully as ifthey bego'd for'r. 

Ty”. But Land-lord, paſſing that Golgotha,we wereuſher'd 
by a thin fellow, whoſe bare buttocks peepr through his 
erunke breeches, into the preſence ofthe Gog and Magog,well 
ſurs 'a ſar flradling foure ells wide,and lookr like a Gyant that 
had bin knockr into crumples, with a great club. 

Sir Clem, Now we may expect 
The Monſters learned diſcourſe ; Sir, Ihave heard 
A murmur of him 'monyfl the common Rabvle, - 

As if that Curſes and more Charitable breath, 

Had mixt to ſpeak his name , indeed, a ſourid 
Vncharirable enough, if an inbred goodnefle 
Dwelt ſomewhat darkly in him, which the eye 
That viewes at randome conld not gnefle, it there, 
Yer in it ſelfe it would breake into'th ayre, 

And rayſe a harmony would pleaſethe care, 

Ofrhe more knowing tribe ; but when all mouths 
That have diſcreet and modeſt owners muſt 

Sryell with a Language ſurable co's ations, 


- Of peſtilent reliſh, ir mult carry in'c 


A jealoufic the Reneh that lives in's brefl 
Muſt be as murdering inthe wiſer thonght 


| As are his mixrurces to that wretched erevw, - 


Thar dare aſſault his dore to purchaſe them, 
But on g90d Hoeage and T ym. 

Hodg. I marry Tym, heer's a Gentleman w'ad tell atale ts 
purpoſe, as God mey3s, 'a has ſpoke very wiſely, doſt under- 
ſtand him 7m ? | 

Tym. As much as thou doſt Hodge , but © my Conſcience I 
know aot what to make ont. 

Sir Har. Well Tenamrs you ſpeake the truth, and that will 
ſhame the Diyell. 

blodg. 
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Hodg. The Doctor you meane Land. ord, bat the firſt word 
a' ſpoke to us, a did grunt our and we were faine to ſpeake a 
whole bottle a hay, to ſcoure his throat cleerer. 

Tym. *2 then ſed we we're full o groſſe.humore , and that 
we mult take a Sturgeon : but cne told him chad no skill in 
Fiſherman-ſhip. 

Hoig. Thoulyeſl Owle,t'was a Stargation. 

Sir Clem. A Purgation lure, wa't not ? 

Hodg. 1,1,and the Pickre!l, go my pu'fe one ficft and emp- 
eycd 1tof eight Groates, anda (pick and ſpan new tows 
pence, the deale throttle his weaſand with't, 

Tym. Bnt what wall 'a go thee Hodge ? 

Hodg. The deale in a Powder , *che fed it was the deales 
Grid-Iron and a Scummer. 

Sir Clem. How ? Stay good Hedge, —— 

Hodg. Itell you 'che could not {lay one minute when 'che 
had it 1n my paunci, the very thought o'nt makes mee clow=- 
niſh, 'che muſ{ go anduntruſfie a point,and —- 

Sir Cle. Sir! Ihaveread with ſomedelight th: hyflory of 
But what this ſhould bee ris roo difficult, (liwples, 
For mee to guefle at. 

Tym. Faith Sir, the Simple was e'neLether- Pelch himſelfe 
ter't worth your anger to fludy for't. 

Sir Clem. Walt not Tym, Dy agredinm and Scamonye. 

Tym. O my Conſcience Gentleman, y'nave bin a DaQtor 
too, bur y'are noching like him, | 

Sir Clem. Prethee Tym deſ:ribe fiim, 

Ty. Deſcribz him what's ther ? 

Str Clem, Paint him fo:th, 

Tym. Ohisthatall, then on a ſmoakt wall, witha little 
ſmall-cole, I will ſcratch out a great fat Divell though it looke 


+ 


like a Beare, ic's but your worlhips ſcrowling under, This us 4 
Divell, and there's nerea May-pole bladei'th Town but will 
anderitand ir, without go'ng to our old Curate, 

Sir Clew. Come Nodge, wee mull degre 
Your wit ip Figuring this peeee , I know — - EY 


- - 
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* That there is ſomewhat carries wort" within thee, 
And thy invention, come then lets ſurray 

The Doctor and each Limbein its dae colour 

Lay our, that when we have numbred all, we may 
Wonder at's true Dimenſions. | | 

Hoag. Wellthovgh I cenld ( when I had my limbes ) ber- 
terhold the Plough then a Penfi!t , yetT will (crawle him our 
we my tongue and tell you whar.a bundl? of morrality he is -- 
did yon ever ſee a Ronsane Noſe in a Ballad o Country leve, 
ene ſuch 8 ſnout has he,dappled with pock-holes, andcolour'd 
like Wainſcot in Ioyners varniſh, with a payre of Sachell- 
checekes o'th fzme complexion and hony-comb'd like a courſe 
five, a has a Chin that's mask'e in ſweat and pox- {catres with 
heere and there a Briſle fuck in ſpite on's Noſe. 

Tim. His Toule is curl'd and tufted like a Negroes,and ith 
ſhape of a Mole-hill, nitted we' Vermine as that's we' Piſſe- 
myres -— They ſay he is as brazen-fac't as Pires Cannons 
on Tower-wharfe, but I don't beleeve't the Munerel] lookes 
more like in countenance one of the old IronGuns onTower. 
hill, that lye in Ambuſh to cheare ſome Sea novice or other, as 
the DoRtr does, with the appearance of their greatnefſe more 
chen their ſervice, and roare (as te does in his own behalfe ) 

till chey ſplit and murder all abour 'am. | 
#lodg, AndLind-lerd, hee's larded with Porkes-greaſe i'th 
Brisker, and 'a has a flanke like anOxe hee's butrockr like an 
Elephant, and Udder'd like a Cow , 'a has a payre of Pump- 
kinns infleadof leggs, and a foot as large asa Bucking-beetle, 
with a paunch like a brewing-fat; A thud be no Gentleman 
by his armes, tor they are almoſt buryed in their own pits,and 
from thence there reakes a boriſh ftreame, as ranke as an old 
Gally-ſlaves , orthe ſlymy Groynes ofa wither'd witch, a 
makes a noy{e when he walkes as if 'a werethreſhing or beats 
ins Hempe. F FOTIN > 

Sr Har. DidM1 ſee his Wife Hodge ?' 

Hodg. Che did fee a bundle 'a earrion'che call'd ome, ſhee 
legkes like 2 Beares whelpe, and hee mult licke herinto ſhape 


er e 
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*ere ſhe have any, the D'cale ſend him a Sromack tqo'r... | 
' T 7me:-'Che dances a Moricee'ry Mid-ſommer-Moene, we” 
the Queene a' Fayries, and loves the Dog-llarre abominably, -* 
and hopes to have whelps by him,'che ſayes thatCharles-ways 
has eight wheeles,and feares nothing morethen that ſhe ſhall 
bee hutyed in that Cart,to Bed-/ame. NE 
« Andtalkes of a Pedigree, longer then eves was ham- 
mer'd ont a South-Waks.che {weares Perm is her granchild, 
ifſhe bee, and like her, God Scarce mivyhr as well a bin enam- 
mell'd ofa Witch , 'andtrhe Cuckold P»/-caz might a found 
ſomewhar elſe to a done, thento a bin angry, . | 
- - Six Clew. Gramercy Hodge ,. thou. haft honeſt ſmooth 
browes, the Feminine evils are not enoculared'on 'um: 
Hedg.' *Che bad ſome pimpiing there 's late. _ 
© Tym. Thenche ſed. V-bi.ther, was an arrant Whores 
Mafler, and che man, inthe Moone was his Bande, and that a 
had woed her, and ſent; Mercury, with a bottle ons, water ,"ts 
{weep the Scales and dand-rifte from her Phyſiognomy , and 
Ponch-mouth:and that's Arzrae ſhould be the next good thing 
a' w\ud preſent her, that ſhemight bee Planner rack, an 
bring forth another Sunne , whichwith A porcle Warerings 
might make the Stubble on her ſweet Pugs chaps, erow a lit- 
tle fafler. NR, as: 
$5” Har, Well ſer out 7 pw : (he is mad it ſeemes? 
. Hedge Madco ye, chewas weddedtothe Door for the 


ſame purpoſe, and he roeke her for better for worſe , to the 
ſameend ; well Landlord, ſbee's a notable Straw. lug-ger, _ 
thac ſhe 


Vowes the 12 Sines are herowne proper goods, and that 1 
was deliver'd of Gemini at a Goffips feafl ; when the old mide 


wite, had it in Aries, which wa$a Sire then perboyl'd mum. 
ble-cruft had a mighty mind to 'a bin Les , -and'a roar'd like 
one,when Aquarine, had bin fitter for her then rhe toſſ-pot. 

- Tyms. Chie'ſed her husbands Armes: was Tawrw , and that - 
ſhe was well skil'd in Hatlotry,and that ſhe had added gulls ro 
189 2: Sir Clews, | Conley > a2 Pula hea 3 finges more 
| | #6, 204 Capring- borye,wigh Fiy-goe tO1n- 
Gutgzons fUruſom, Xs DOrue WINE £7 Ow Cle 
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Sir Clem. Embelleth it 500d Tym, 2 
' Hodg. A mad drabtis, and then ludenly cryed out, 29 
ſed,che had a Scerpion betwixr her leogs, a Cankerinherbreft, 
and Roxers in her Thighs, that put herto many flights, ew 
And fo rat away from's. OT TO 2102, BER 
71m. Then came his Servingman, atcilow in motley char 
look't as ifhee had nor ſlept fincethe Conqueſt ; hee's awal- 
king ſhadow that grumbks one yes , and no, toall commers, 
ſack: his pawes .and the wet nurſes, come we'Piſ-pots v 
eagerly,*a has a begoing conntenanee.anda breath thar flinks 
like a ſtone Chambec-por, ſurr'd white with age,and fale; or 
a Jurden that has ſcap'c many a ſcowtin both waycs, inan 
Inne. T4 | : : 
Sir Har. But how did your Phyſicke worke Hodge ? 
_ Hoadg. Worke coye,it plaidatTennis e'my guts ,I chought 
che Varlet ; had conjur 4 conple a Sawyers into my gurs to 
Saw my puddings ce peecee,or a Smiths Vice and pincers, they 
did fb.sripe me. hehe | : 
 T5m. "ARoar'd our,and fedthere was aShambles in'sar(c 
a tHir red gobbirs, and blood, as if it had powred through the 
finke-hole of a {laughrer-houſe. | O'S 
Hodg. Then'a > me a Cord-an-all eneugti te athrotjed 
a mangy-dog a blacke drench of ſoore and bul's gall, 'w'ad a 
cans'da leane ſpur-galld jade ro*'ahaJthe Chyn.congh : well 
Land-lord, I have heard of a cold (fvear (art Plough und 
Cart c'vaye had many a hot one)and che conld a whiſiled it a- 
way with a litcle Sa ; buta cold-(weat do yon call it ? 
Tis a medicine for a dead horſe, it made my head and my heart 
ake : irrenc'tmy Maw efairh : cChadCricks and Crampes, 
from wy back to my toes : c'ne thoughta cold-ſweat, w'ud a 
rhralt me out o'th world by neck and ſhoulders : ifeverſhep- 
axds wud (care a Nation o Foxes'from thieic Lambegker them 
catch one and put him into a cold-fweat , and ſend him a- 
ape hiscribeggen, and ifever any comenecre'am,i'le be eur 

into trypes and broyld o'rh Coales : Why, che was wrang and 
. twiliedwith iclike a courſe hempen-ſhecrom och cold acer 
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Tyw.Andthe malmſey nos'd chap. fal'n jade,my Landlady ſeg 
*a was a bealt topiſlc abed and bath in'r,when povre Hedpe he 
was ipa cold ſwcat, and did grinne ar it, like the deaths head, 
ſerina Jewel] © mortality, ore the Church-yard portall, Che 
was fajone towring hismothers milke out on's noſe to fetch 
him againe.. fi Lf! 6 

Hedg. A cold fweatdoxtecall i: ? 

Sir © le- You are miſlaken. Hoape, 
T'vas not by order but by accident. - on 

Hedg. How Sir, miſtaken! Pray do you go and intreat him 

we 8ſhillings to put you into a cold-fiwear, you'd part with 
all yon have to be our on'c;, yon May lay your life on't, fer tis 
as much as tis worth if you be once in't. — Why ?. Man, my 
bum ſtood where my belly was , and my noſe was plac' like 
a Hawkes at Rooſt, ith nape omyneck : my golls- were 
wrich'd ike Hoby-de-boodics, orthe arrantft Fayry innocenc 
ever flaver'd. [2 ' WR LE 

Tj. By'h Naſſe, che thought c'had Joſt Hedge, and the 
D'calc had left a changeling,in's roome, as God merits a did 
fo ſquintand make months : and his. Oagles did ſo-witrer, 
che thought, that c nad, had a Morice-dancer in's nodfke, his 
joynts did fo twitch, and his chaps did ſotaber, che wasene 
wiſhivg for a noſegay,bels,anda blue handkercher. | 
Sir Hay. Thou hadſit Convulfion firs Hodge. - 

Hodg, Fitsco ye? Che was fitted e faith; but how fit fo 
ere twasc'ham ſure they were Compullions, —— Bur 


Sir ! Soc 2nd buy a cold: ſweat on him, make your Wil '- 


beſpeake the Cakes and Ale,and take leave ofall your friends; 
forgive your Encmics, and eſpecially your Burcher, the Doc- 
tor, andifever you bee at Peace ( when you are encein'e, ) 
cill you are at Peace we' God., Ile make a trough o iy hids 


and ſerve the Hoggs in't, miſtaken co ye? | 


 Tym. Yes goe., ſach a cold fiveat ar poore Hodge Zvthie- 
lcb bad, i'le warrant you ſpeed, you'le rhake Tneh fpetde; os 
out on't-you may chanceto breake your neck by'e..' 


your yerk 
| Hog dreky boys, Chetan thy DeBtors Hob. 
23 C'z | 
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bin writging-my neckea.peeces, che ary no body and:yer che 
was pulldand hall dy like a '[Ttayronrath w racke, che ralkes 
ofthe nighe- mare; bit che thought a thonſand-on um hgd bin 
tearing my-limbes afunder-: Then chethonghr ſtrangely that 
Chad bin ina-Clond forchad miſts and Fegartes before my 
eyes, and capring little divels, as if chad bin at a Puppit-play. 
Tym. Che wonders, ſo many willrunthe hazard co hang 
or drownd rhemſelves, when they: may have ſome hope of hea- 
ven hy a cold-fweat, morehafle.and better ſpeed - ifthe Lord 
Major-w'ud bur ſend one Catt fullef execution fleſh to.him, 
andlethim but kill *um wich a cold-fweat, it-would fo ſcare 
the. cur-purſes, the markets w ud bee {weptclere o'um-for-7 
yeeres aftcr., 01; one Br ay be = 
. ' Sir Har. Ibelcevethee Hedge,and New-gate want much 
of its reyenue; to the making leane of the nnder Copper-nos'd 
Taylors; the Hang-man w'ud fall into a deepe Conſumption 
by it, Long-lavewant many a Tiburne bargaine, andthe Bro« 
ers it  Hanvdfe Ditch tranſlate rhemlſelves - inco abſolute 


” 


Wolves; the more ravenouſly.to ſeed upon the innecent poor. 


. Hoag<O my Conſcience Land-lord; you a bin ina cold- 
verze. | t | | 
+1 Six Har: No Pelch, but thy talc has made me have a deepe | 
apprehenfiauatit. ls 2h 
Hodg. A deepwhat do-you call't co ye, cham-ureit had 
almoft chraft me as deepe into the ground as c'ham long, che 
thinkes-ifa Witch .were put qut o'th World by a cold-fivear 
infteadg bureing +all che.helþpſh brood wud be fo frighted, 
they w'ad.dony.theirCovenanc,hid defiance to the divel,tall ro 
Prayers and bee-copre:ted again;' bur 71x take thy memer- 
drandums ont; 0 thFpouch-, ang tcl's what the man fed that 
bor'd the, Elme-trecs right-ore agon him. 0 
Tym. Why ehe ſedthey,were Pumpes you puppy : for the 
«KE), TIS AIAN ey Fehr P/ 


4% 


1,1, Pumpes, andche ſedrhey wore 'nm our faſter, 
cud make "wo and(honarks hip 7704 4 what watt 
| 4 J: 


Tym? 


1: Y 
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Ty5m. Why, cheaskr him whether they were all rogues ard 
whores he nam'd-tharcame to rhtgrear. fac Doftororins-? 
Hodg. I,F;*:che {ed;,- and hoghe, arid fed they were to 
pumpe um; endrhen weeſveakt away; and Tm aid what a. 


' Payre © rogues are we to-endanger a Pumping. 


Tym.. Twas a merry Piper faith and _ if here had bin 
a Pnmpe ready we mnfl:a goweoo'tton. 6h 
Sir Clem. Serme Pampes for flips they meane.. 

Heodg. A ſed che hada Brother, w'nd4ec npa ſhed next 
dore to the Dodtor and ſell nothing bur Crntches , Wooden 
leggs, glafle-eyes, andtrotter-bone:Tecth, and hop'r to:bee as 
orotſe asan Aldermanin Purſe, and the Doftos.in Carcale in 


two M oones : but Land-lord , nere a # trap o 'pudding , oc 


meſſe © Bacon porridge. 
Sir Har. Yes, goin, Hodge. and T; ot her sthecarcaſes ofa 


_ Gooſcanda Rale Wead-cock. 


Hodg. Vie ha *the carcaſe Tym confer hasnoleggs, 
che hopes, it has othergerePymians then mineare.:. 

Tym. What: rhy Crorches Hedgo?- And cheale wake an 
aſſe o the Woodcock. | 

Heoadg. C'heele ſwing my ſelfe -berwixtHeaven and Earth 
o my Crutches again to:Loden, and be Pumpe;) ifthou cav'lt 
make an Ale ofa Wood-eeck. T3m: Thought falles your 
ſhare, youle ſ{6oner make nothiwg.on's 7 7m, ifyoukave a good 


flomack too? c, but bones good 7ym. my 
Sir Hay, At my laſt beingart Landes where J lodge 


In a friends howfe, we had diſcourſe about; 

This ranke of people we call Mountebankcs: : - 

Of whom that vaſt place do's receive-\uch Frames, - 
And of all Sexes; nay of Nations.too;-  {'s tgn lo: 
Made out of alltrades; ( whe muſ-forrunes;, cher: f 
Of Vice or Ignorance i has beatthem out (2:10 - | 
Oftheir own Countries,.ortheir Manuall-Atts, -- 

Thar tis a pittytherisno Law 'norperep>!! | mn; lit 2, 
Ordayn'd to bridle them. 210d Hrigg gb! T7 LES 


Sir Cle, Ok Sir, did you know"; J3 W TEK 
af C3 How: 
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How:h'venime of the times hath block'e che face 
- Of Inftice, and made Vertue hafg the head, + 
You w'ad deplore the miſeries of this Country, 
That more grone under theſe baſe barrens, then 
The Sword or Pellilence, withall the Ruines 


That waite on Heavens wrath or the brow of Warre, 


If there be any looſe peece that has loſt 


Himſclſein Cobling Shooes or borching Stockings = 


Straight he retires to Phiſicke or Divinity, 
' And to dos mend,and patch himſelfe agen, | 
Tonnderjay his fortunes-with his Coſenage, 
- Andbotch himſelfe up by hypocriſie, . _ 
Ints:a-Pulpit Caffock- + BEE 
Sir Har. Moſt ridiculous. nd 
What haththe breath of Engliſh.men infected, 
"The Ayre it can give life and being too i 
Sir Clem. Tis moſitrue; but weer” © 

Not! Anhereyick afttoclenſe the Common 
Wealth, of ſuch dunghills, and i'th hurly burly, 
Never abuſe the knowing pizivg Braine, 

Thar fits halfe Rarv'd with riches in his Pate, 
W'nd weigh the wealth of [adi down if valew'd 
To their juſt worch, nay, polliſh chem, and ſer 
Thers as rich ſewels to thepublick eye, 

And purchaſe to our Nation, the reverence 

All forraigne clymates owe toe't in due debt, 

W'ud it not leave unto Poſlecity ? 15:4 

A Chronicle, but of the date and yeere, - 

The falnefſeof all yeeres would not wipe ont, 
Oh1I could wake in ſucha noble paſſion - 

And give it breath but co diſpute chis cauſe, 

Vacill the caldnefls of the grave had cali 

The night and ſleepe it holds inits poſſeſſion, 

Over my fleſk and Spirit. We 6d» | THTNE 


fir Here Twcren wouke 
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Waibe cternallandas eveflaflins 
In the great benefir# ir carries with it, 5 
Bur how perform'd ? Thar quetlion daſhes our 
All Policies and nor unworthily, 
Siaceth'Law hath ſhar'd a libercy to all 
To live. | 

Sir Clem. Soir be honeſtly, bur what 
Faith or credit can a baſe Impoſluce 
Challenge unto himſelfe, or by whac Law, 
Can he determine Phyficke, or Divinity 
His own Iaheritance? When inneither hee - 
Is fo farre letter'd, aSto read the tirle 
Andbranch the Ecym5logie : all the righe 
Hee hathunto thoſeSacred mylleries, 
Is che contemn'd applaufes of dry Nars'es 
Porcers, and Carre-men ; with a heape of Rubbiſh, 
( Tumbled into a multicude ) of that making 
And ſome odd ſcriblings of a learned Tew, 
On parpoſe call'd ſo, and redue't into 
A darke diſpenſatory of Receipts, 
Treaſur'd i'th harlot Library ofchicir Noddler,” 
And what can this fHuffe, by a dangerous hand | 
(Raſhly adminifter'd) promiſe bur defituRtion, 
To thoſe that dare attempt pe their uſe? Fo 

Sir Harry. I ſee, 
You have a ſmarr ſence oftivabuſe. 

Sir Clem. And malt, 
Out ofa Pious duty to my Country 
Their common way of pu liting 0 chetr ecunpetier; 
Under the Pye-ball'd tle of elixers, 
Makes Vercue fuch a baflar' dunes 
Barely conceivethat truth they read on' poſts, © | 
To bring them Cheeſe and Garlieke; with they « NY 
Their wiſe opinions (igthe curſed nal) | 
Thar all the bleſſingy ofthat noble — 
Mult beo'ch fam nenitend menill. 


e : 
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Sir Har. I | confeſſe, in chal Rejaionegonimegdiys "I 5 
And mul lament the cauſe ; : yetT have knowne 't 
Someeminent-in Office an io Garbe + @ 
( It ſeemes more then in judzement,) hasproclayred 
Great miracles of theſe: Monllers: —, 4%; 
Sir Clem. And enforc't ji 
Their viſits to their befi friends, who have ſoone a 
Curft thera and their belcefe, i'ch fad concluſion, | PRE 
Bar for a remedy ? | 
Sir Har. It would wipe off the ceares ire; 
The common Cheecke is every day bedew'd wits... 
And quit the ſcore, before Heaven which they raſhly 
Swell to an accomprt ofrurder of themſelves -. - - 
And neereſt Allyes, curn'e the grey Beard inPluſh- 
( That's Coacht and-hurryedto ſome queint defiruction. 3.7" 
Incoa wiſer habit, that at leaf . | 
Hee may in's wit: ſeeme ſurableto's Clothes . 
Andritles ; though thoſe gay Materizls 
Were left him by his Grandfce i in his Will «248 
Such filken guls there are, -butfora remedy. 
Sir Clew. Wert 'not'a pecee of, Diety-BEXLtO® | 
The quenching of infeftious Herefie, : oy 
Might have a hioes and call'd the woke of Heaven, F 
- Thus co Reforme theſe evils. | 
Sir Har, Pray diſconrſc i it. OE | 
- Sir Clem. Thar none ſhould dare, - oe - 
To practiſe Phyſicke but ſuchas can give. |.) = 
A faire deſcription of their knowledeci in't.:, 44; $6,7 
In ſome ſeund worke of theirs ; which would Purmany | Ta 
True labourers into the Vineyard. 
Sir Har. Anexcellient way, and:thoſe warkes, wo, 1! 
fir _ Publalicby "ooo ner mens 4131, hl 
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The yet but dream of miſtery, -— that they 7. . 
Would next to their Devorions thinks npon 
The honourable t2ankes they owe and mull 
Pay to this Noctherne Nurſery. Fee, 
| Sir Clem. Then what 
By the ſtrick thend of ſuch Aurhoricy 
(In th'execution ) ducty heapes of Maognes, 
Would be ſ{ivept vp together, all rhe Dung-Carts 
Muſt for a Moneth fo'{ake the flifled kennels 
And flinking datl-tubs, to conrey thoſe Mountaines, 
Of more infectious carrion out o'th Ciry, 
The Gold-tinders much change their houres and crade 
And hurry out i'th day thoſe loathſome Iakes, 
And purchaſe byrh'employmenr, ficjds ro lay 
Their filth in ; and nor need, the common gift 
To'th neceſfiary worke. 

Sir Harry. What Troopesof Pjuſh 
Maſl trudee ; and old chins fether'd white with Age, 
W ith daggled Perry-coates that were lately ſpew'd 
Out of ſore Hoſpirall ; Taylors drabs , and whores, 
Of a molt impudent making : with ſome blaſted 
Copper-nos'dCrack-brain'dMed'cine makers : what 
A killing funke, the allyes w'ud bee clens'd of 
And the fireeres cmptyed- 

Sir Clem, Nay Sir! Some fine Pageants 
Thar fit 1'th chayre of Iuſtice mufi then pack teo, 
'And ifthe Engliſh want a murdering Army, 
To ſhed among the Iriſh, that like famine 
Would cate them up and make large Valleyes but 
One grave untill they {well'd ap to the Mountaynes, 
Eert thera bur Muſter thele, and if they done 
Depepulate their Country in five Months, 
Manger their Beggs and Nntio ; I'le be ftew'd 
In Barrowes ercaſe,& ſerv'd to the Diyels Table, 
When ke to'ch Pope Communicates a Moxſell 


At the Renewing of their leagne- ——_— 
NR 6 D Sir Hats 


Ez2 Newes out of the Weſt, Or . 
Sin Harry. Where would .” 


Hodge, his Phyfitian bee then? 
Sir Clem, In a Dang-Carr, 
A Chariot that becomes him. 
Sir Harry. Well Hodge what newes now ? 


Haodg. Awholebelly tall. Tym ſed ehad a weake flomaek 
and if c'had not a cantle o Cheeſe a tiyo pounds, a Rye Loafe 
o fixe pence, and a blacke Iacke,oSir a ſhad not beleeve a had 


a Wooedceck in's b:lly. 
Sir Clem. But what's worfe 
The Varlets with confronting impudence 
Leanes on the boſome of Authoricy 
Murder as were by Patent, and makes poore, 
TheHoſpitall Charity, when it ſhares to numbers ; 
For what by'th BenefaRors, was judg'd (ufticient 
Toeaſle a Cities maymed : now'es t99 little 
Burt for one Precin&, 
Sir Harry. 1 pitty the abuſe. 
Sir Clew. T't not ſtrange 
The looſeneſle of ſeme Gentleyyomans belly, 
Waiteson ſome ancient Lady, heal'd by accideat, 
Or bawdry, not by Art, or honell actions, 
Should be ſufficient warrant for theſe --- Mangrils 
Halfe men, halfe Monſters to ſtand indefyance 
Ofa whole Colledoe, all Sage honeft men, 
As Reverent inticir Act, as thei'c in yeeres, 
As white in all their wn Jcrtakings, as 
The curled Snow fits or. their heads; and browes, 
The true fo:nertecs xt their noble myftery, 
Andrareexzmples to ail Pcllerity. 
In whoſe chafle be{& 2e, our Progenitours 
Planted a full power, to examine, and 
Puniſh theſe Valures, now by bribes and 5!th, 
Corrupring the Re-publicke breſt ſomach 
That they Car. Provilegis att their baſen-fle 
In dangerous mixtures, and (o, ei(i.:c ful';; 


Eclipſe 


Eclipſe their rights, or weaken thoſe brave men, 
They are ofno uſe to the common Good, 


Sir Hey, What co's the Law ſet down, gainfl theſe abuſes 


In their reſtraint. 
Sir Cys As they now interprer 


The Law ; it do's ſupport 'um and break dojne, 


The ancient priviledges we are planted in, 
The Society of Phyfſitians ; and 
Vnderpretence of Freedome to all people 
In honefl wayes to make proviſion 
For their owne Families, and to keepe out 
Want : and other irkſome Gneſls attending on'e 
They let in all, for Ruine. 
Sir Har. Tudge of the Law 
And Miniſters of it charitably. 
Sir Clems, Sir, 
They may as well admit a dabbled Baratog 
Made out ofa hobling Botcher by necetfity 
And Common quarrels, and dubd Solicitor : 
By Fiſh-wives,and ſuch tag-rag-{quabling pieces 
Into the Throne of Tuflice, and have borne 
The Mace before him to rheir Conrts, As bee 
The Champions of theſePiſſe-pot prodigies, 
In conſideration of their Golden fees : | 
And by a Power deriv'd, I know n't from whence 
Deveſt the Colledge of thoſe limits which 
Our Predeceſſours gave them, and made Lay 
As high and equall, in ſuch Caſes, As 
Their owne profeſlings ? 
Sir Hay, Bee not paſſionate, 
Indeed, I cannor diſcerne, how they can by 
True ſympathie, determine it, bart as 
The Colledge may uſurpe unto themſelves 
A number, and, for their owne private ends 
Never admit beyond ſuch ſcopes, which would 
Make Phyſick barren, if = thence they onely 
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Muſt ilue, when, from orher Countries, wee 
Are furniſhc with rich Iewels for the Common 
Good. | | 5 
' Sir Clem. And from thence flock many varnithe ore; 
Wirh title more then knowledge : being the purchaſe 
Oftheie favll purſes, nat cheir Braines ; Theyr empty, 
And ficke of Inanitioa ; neither de T1 
So fortifie my (elfe againil all reaſon, 
Bur if theſe felloyzes that profeſle ſo much 
Are but endew'd with what is publiſht of 'uam 
Why don't they publiſh ſome brave worke oftheirs 
Tobe «a Teftament untotheſe minntes, 
And after ages oftheir admir'd, and known 
Werth in their Arts? W'ad it not clinch the mouth 
Of all, and ſerthem off full, and ſupported 
By'th generall voice m4 hand ? from all oppreſſion ? 
W'ad it not pur a Palſey into'th chaps, 
( A deadone ) of the common brute, and ({candall? 
Thar it ſhould fall and rremH1- but ro mention. - 
One ſyllable of diſho:10ur, if ſuch worth 
Could bat appeare out. of 'um, 
Sir Harry. You ſpeake reaſon: 
Sir Clem. Anl itnot, to force 'am 
Into their proper enannel; for a lively-hood, 
Tinkerto Tinkering, botcher to his botching. 
Their Truls to {co:vring, and their ſeaventh hee Baſtard 
To Weavinz, Ditcaing, Delving and ſuch Workes 
Nature did fit them Lymyes for, as big and monſtrous 
As Corizera, or his hug? foe Colbrows, 
That guard the Shreeves Courrs,'from fleſh flyes.that ſwarme 
Out of the Comprers Ordnary, where theres | 
Dyet and place more fic for ſuch thrum'd Yeomen 
Then that theſe times allow.'um.. a 
Sir Harry. Indeed Carts and Cages berter ſuites. 
Sir Clem. Withtheir foule coſenage, 
Then private Chambers and Coaches, 


. Heap. 
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Hodg. Tym,1 hope a' don't m:ane us. 
Sir Clem, No honeflt Hodze thou ſufferd' 1 
Vander theſe blazing Commets that portend, 
Nothing but death and ſlaughter when they ſhine 
Brighteſt. Butilecollect my ſelte, 
Sir Harry. Nobly utter'd Sir, 
There is no fraud orflattery in your words. 
Well Tym, what was your Paylicke ? 
Tym. Way chad firlt a Stir-np. 
Sir Clem. A Sirrope Tym,a Sirrope. 
Tym, 1 ſay, twas a flirrup , it foftirr'dup my Maiy , che 
ſfpew'd up all e'had eaten in five dayes, belides oreat 2obbets 


of very worſhipfull leame. 

Sir Clem. How Worſhiptull ? 

Hodg. 1, Rzzht Worlhipfull and'tpleale yon, ſuch as the 
Major a' Taunton pleaſed to give his dog out on's owne belly 
after ſupper, inſtead of a Poſer. 

Sir Clem, What wall call'd 7 ym. 

Tym. Why, checalldit an Ox-in.meale and a Skillet ou 
we limples. 

Sir Clem. Oximel [ciliticum ſimplex. twas Tym. | 

Tim. 1, I, ſix you mull pardon my loblivion, tuch hard werds 


Ley arc, 
Hodg. Then che gon him a Trough a trough, a Pellet beaten 


into powder. 
Sir Clem. A Troſicke, honelt Hodge, T mult help your mento- 


{t;]l. 
y I, I, ſicke,che remembers che made me as fick as a dog 
wee'c, ] wiſh'c it in'stTipes.and a tencer hook 1'th middle ent. 
Hodg. Che call'd it a Troughelicke, of All-hands. 
_ Sir Clem, All-Handals,T ym. 
Tym. Dandleuscoye, che dandled my bum fo, che cud 
ſcarce ſquat in ſixe dayes after. 
Hodg. Then che go him a powder ehe fed it was a Trollop. 
Sir Clem. Ye poſe meto unfold this Riddle, a Trollop ? 
war ns the porwder of his old wites-ſhin-bone, for o my 


Conſcience ſhee's a Trollop. W'g. . Sip 


ppt 
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Stir Clem. 'T was called Iallop, 

Ty, 1, I, Gallop, che had it no ſooner & my maw, bur ie 
ſer ſpurres to my fides, it did ſfwinge me under the ſhort Ribs, 
and did Gallop through my Guts as if a troope o Horſe had 

been Reutred e' my crop ; a noole choke him, che had a Trooe 
per ont ©' my pocker fort. 

Hod7. A fed che mult have a racke of Mmtton, to make 
broth, bur a ſer Ty on ſuch a wracke, that che was faine ro 
eate the Porridge, they w'ud a bin coldelfe ; but Land-lord, 
mercijeſſe Land-lord, as you have promiſed mee before ſuffi. 
cient witnefſe ; 7 ym hadnomore colour in's face then T had, 
_ you told me you w'ud Rack my rent, mercileſſe Land- 
lord —. 

Tym. Then che ſed I muſt ha a Cofler for mine eyes, 

Hodge. A horſe Coller'twas, conjur'd into a little Glaſſe : 
but 7yma ſed your Trollop-powder,w'ud ſpurge thy head but 
I chinke it powdered your Muggets, and your Coller pur you 
inco choller I chinke, jr made him flampe and ſtare like one © 
your Roring boyes, my Landlady brought up a dozen o' Cans 
and askrt ifthe Mcalell were mad ro knock for ſo much Beere, 
when poore Tya hada Coller in's eyes wrought as dangerou- 
ſly as a Halter almoſt. | 

Srr Clem. 'T was call'd a Collerinm ? 

Tym. 1 ood Gentleman, a Colliers. Thambe che cali'd it, 
a$ ſooneas che had thrafl it into my eyes , it made me blub- 
ber like a great-Cow-baby, and pur one quite our, che was 
ene bethinking my ſelfe of a Dog and a Bell, with a begging 
piece o' Scripture toa howling rone, That *tis a long Night 
chat never has day, or blind Beſſes trade, of Repeating a chap- 

ter o' Joh with her hands in her placket, and churning o' 
Fleas with her buttocks, and miſcalling the waggiſh firip- 
livgs, that mockt and flockr abour her. | 

Srr Cleys, Enough good T yz, it erowes late Sir Hayyy ? 

 Ho7g. The Song, the ſong, Land-lordpray flay and hear. 

Sir Har... By all meanes Hodpe ? 

Hodge. 'Tis toa new tnne Land-lord, of ald Thewas you 

cannot, | THE 
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L, 
Come come away 
Why mak* you any ſtay 2 
Mfc thinkes you doe ner flock 
! To purchaſe theſe Elixers : 
E*n faith [ doe not mock 
But is your ſiveer-hearts quick Sirs ? 
Her's Sirrope will deyour 
' Whatever's Threarned your, 
2 


Doe not ſinother 


The truth, though fick g'th Mother, 


Here's in this liccle Pill 
A Bawd will ſurely doo'r 
Without the Midwife's $1! 
La&.it bur once come too'r 
And if that you are willing : 
It will not blench ar killing, 


Or hath a touch 

Que French-man tos nxuch 
Ceci on your scoling boucs, 
Or does your Griefe not {pare 
With miqnights Gripes and Grones, 

' To Tanne the ſcalpe from haire : 
Here's in this Dulcie putian 
A Surgeon's boy with Lotion. 


| 


| 


THE SONG. 


4: 
Come make tryall 
Here's in this little yolk | 
An Hoſpitall of Cures, ,-* 
T here's none that ever tooksr, 
Now any paine endures, 
Or after e*ro forſook't 2 
* Tis Phyfick for the Gout, 
The Stone, and thoſe look outs 


F. 
Here's a Gelly 
For the Kydropicke belly, 
The Wind and water it 
With power Conjures forth, 
And Cures the Phrenzie tit, 
[t quickens the Dead burth : 
Ic Cooles a babling tongue, 
And makes a Mid-wi'e young. 
6 


Heere is no fraud ' 
In Dottor or in Bawd, 
The troubles of this world 
Fiom perſons of each Gender, 
[hey ſtindenly have hurl'd 
[ill Doomelday, Peace they Render : 
Fame no Accompt will haye 
Of them, bur from the Grave. 


Sir Har, Come 'tis Dinner time t 
And Sir, T hope, this day I ſhall enjoy 
Your compavy, to morrow morning chooſe 
. What early houre you pleaſe to take your journey 
We will put gone theſe merry Scznes, Witing On 
Freſh bowle of Secke, ſhall warme outappetites » * * > + 
Unto a competent meale of homely fare 


I will not bee denyed, 
Sir Clew. Sit you are 


Too poorcfull e'remee, and your Goodneſle doth 


* Extend in bounty, beyond my deſervings, 


You 


+ TY. 08" OHF Of HOVTT, or” 


Your liberall A 8 is L noe eboagon” =—_ 
'With excellent: Vyands, then your free,and noble 
Hearc is wich hon wiſhes 10 your Friends; 
Which exid infMxe perforwances,and Sir Ie” 
frowne of all;without whichall ' © ys a 
olpicalify were but vilde and Conneerfeit.. 4 
* S599. Har. "No mere --- nay Hedge and yo you are my loving 
The Dottor has dealt favourably with you © (Gueſts 90- PA 
or thotgh your ; Journey do) $ returpe you' [0 Webs, 
ton (6, The BY Tbs Late a Hy 
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2 Tt Hodge 4 at d. bow comſe /o erethey ſeeme 2 
| Tn language, may, oe bee in Woes. 


Intaters, they, their Diab reve Bias ſr 
Abroad, but why? _ eruth fi ned: went. 


And thou == may C encladurbeir tale but froth, 
F 


Fol are ge fo Fom-rell- troth, 


Ine of 1brond them, with fave, © 
Tell'um from mee they give fra the he: . 
Though:conrſe, in T atters, and but Rk ,they 
Winne, (withent P__ or fat bribes ) the Day. 
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